NEW YORK TRIBUNE  SEPT EMBER 10, 1916

‘,,

g /’ L
f%x *"}‘?«3" .
And ne’er did Grecian chisel trace a Nymph a Naiad or a Grace of

** Beautiful as sweet. and young as beautlful and soft as young, and
finer form or lovelier face.” :
For which we thank Sir Walte-

ay as sof and innocen ay ! ‘ :
ey vl ot ' @) The Satyr and the Nymph o

Edward Youn‘ hadn’t seen the , _ ]
N T - W L . Up to Date.
' Lo A Woodland Fantasy Especially Posed for s
The New York Tribune, by William Rock £ S
and Frances White of the Ziegfeld Mid- M
night Frolic. Staged by John
Henry Mears, in a Jamaica,

Long Island, Dell.

Scenery by Sub Urban.
Edward

0’ Pholos }Jk i

" Come live with & g, i : T AR ox , ; . ; “ If all the world
me, and be my love; o §i% e ‘ ¥ il i e WS F Lo Wd : ) and love were young, and
and we will all the pleasures - - AT PN M S 3 < B 1 T e truth in every satyr’s tongue.
prove that hills and valleys, dales and fields, woods or steepy mountain ‘ EFET 1w ¥ . he DT NENE T g% ‘ these pretty pleasures might me move to live with thee and be thy love.”
yields.” Cribbed from Marlowe. i g P e B I At Koy o o @ : ~ Misquoled from R”k'!"

* Haste thee, Nymph, and bnng with thee jeot and youthful Jollity, Qutps

and Cranks and wanton Wiles, Nods and Becks and wreathec, Smiles.
Contributed by John Milton.

“To shallow rivers, to whose falls melodious birds sing “Sport, that wrinkled ¥ xS Yire 5 o ke e : nd t - ** Nowithe satyr s won his: bmle. on lnrshouider see her”

madrigals; there will we make our beds of roses and a Carzoderides. aneraugh- LT T T B } | go. o?\mteh: hgi\f:pf:n::atyl: ride: off he strides to nuptml bower, with our Frances,

thousand fragrant posies.’ Pilfered from Shakespeare. ter holding both his sides. R toe.”’ jdm Milton. sweetest. flower.” By our own Versifier.
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